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genial promenaders. Lines of young men, and other lines
of young women, linked arm in arm and six or eight
abreast, kept up a merry chatter as they walked, and
looked as healthy and happy as young people ought to
look. Not once did I see a sign of horse-play or hooliganism
or what in Lancashire is described as " barging ".

The shops were full, the main provision shops large,
brilliantly lit, scrupulously clean and as scientifically
modern as any I know in London or Manchester.
Intriguing, too, with food ready prepared for cooking;
glass-protected, refrigerated by hoar-frosted pipes, and yet
all immediately beneath the eye and the pointing finger of
the purchasers, and assembled in an infinite variety of
forms. Chops and cutlets, fish, flesh, and fowl, dipped in
batter and sprinkled with breadcrumbs, all ready for the
ovens, reducing the housewife's work to a minimum.

A large bookshop contained a special room for children
with leather-upholstered easy-chairs of children's size,
where children sat and read and examined the books they
contemplated buying, and where skilled assistants from
time to time gave talks on books as guides to appropriate
purchasers.

At the Children's Palace I was fortunate in alighting on
an exhibition of children's work. The six- and eight-year-
olds had drawn and painted imaginative scenes from
Pushkin's stories: thrilling little pictures in gayest colours,
of arks on stormy waters with fiery, lowering skies, or
islands in sunny seas with waving palms. The older
children had drawn Pushkin himself, his home and inci-
dents in his life and death; and a hundred other themes
besides. There was talent in abundance here and a
mastery of line and colour that stands comparison with
our best. The Ukraine has an innate sense of beauty; it
is the land of the embroidered shirt and blouse. The
Ukraine excels in many forms of art, music in particular:
a famous musical academy in Odessa produces an abund-
ance of prize-winning children, some of them victors in
world competitions.

Kiev is proud of its magnificent old monastery, the
Lavra, and of Vladimir, the Christian prince, who " opened